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AFTER DEATH.
At first when my face shall be changed, and 1

Fo
To dwell in & silcnce that can not be
Lroken,
A few whom 1 love will lament me, T know,
Ant eyes will bedim when my name shall
be spokoen,

If any hawve blamed me, thelr eonsure witl
o=,

For when the Tull light of otornity flashes,

There's nothing to do Lot tow hisperof psmnon,

Avd o one can wor with s handial of
nehes,

But 0, to be gone from the home that was
mine,
With no more w share 0 18 joys or 1S sot-
oW
My part in jts plans to fore vor reslgn,
No thought of to-duy und oo ecnre for to-
IMOrrow |

Al this 15 berond me, How steangs it will be
To goon a Journey that has no returning,
With yenr afbw: yenr speeding on without e
To gindder, or prieve when the sunsets am

Lyt

Tha vhilren will lean thelr lght welght on
the stone,
Ta wpnell ot my nato, and to fpueEsTion aned
wondor
What ‘tis to lie thers In the darkness alons
Through moonlight aod =tacllght and roll-
ing of thumder,

Lint then in nomotent some butterfly gy
Will hover above them and  chide thelr de-
laying.
With bwnutiful wings it will lare them nway
DAl they will forget wll the =tane has been
saying.

" I =hnll e patently these th me plaese,
The <la
Till mome v

ime the moruing will lash in wmy

I nwike to jis pladness nnd siory.,
~Ellen M. I, Gintes, in N, Y. Eraageliaf,

— —

OUR MUSIC TEACHER.

A Womanly Heart Just Saved
from Bitterness.

I was not a Roman Catholie, bt 1
liked to o to that seryicee, particularly
after the new churely was built, which
pleasell my evee with'its pure beauty,

wr i part of my lifeand my store;

sire to gratify myself in knowing her,
We had both waited 1l the greater
pari of the people had gone. She
turned fo lvave the pew. No longer
tying to resist the impulse that -
sessed me, 1 stepped nearer and laid
my hand lightly on her shoulder. She
looked up with a movement of guestion-
ing surprise; her eyes met mine, and
grew gentle as she looked.

“Pardon me, and do let me help
you!" I exclaimed, in a low voice,
holding her glance with my eyes, that
must have shown bow sineere wore my
waords. )

Her evelids drooped, not with angor
ot my intrnsion, but heeause her soul
was looking too freely from its beauti-
ful windows, The lingers that held
the prayer-book clasped closely round
it.
| “You are kind, very kind,” she mur-
| mured, and | knew that her voice ac-
eorded with her fooe: “hut™”
ed her eves for an instant 1o my face—
“hbut I do not know how vou can help
me, But vou have ln-]luml me:
| your words have strengthened and re-
frished me. | shall not forget yon."

Slic spoke rapidly, as thougzh only so
coild she eommand her voice.  As she
ressed -;Ill':{iiillg. she made a movement
to leave me. I detnined her.

“If wonr think me kinl, why do von
| Feject my kindness?" 1 said.  *¥on
have perecived that [ am sineere. Do
not leave me. Let me walk with vou:
it is not right for von to refuse me.”’
| 1spoke with vehemenee, for indeed
[ was impetnousiy in earnest,  She
‘ tucitly assentoed, and we left the choreh
|
)

toagether.

1 donot kpnow why you have lad
the powerto meit my recerve,” she
<aied,  “but 1 Teel willing to tell you of
the troubles that hiave come upon me.
[ Perhaps vou have snessed that T am a
. -‘-:nnll--rn =irl.  Parents, fortune. hap-
! piness, all have been lll'h|!’n}'~'| in ths
| War I was sent Noeth, supported by
| maney my futher wave me, until he was
|

PRilled,  Sinee then 1 do not know how
I have Heed. For the last month 1
D listve been tevine to oot some sort of o
sitnation which would  support me.
Buat 1 have no pecommendation. Who
[ wonll intrust children to an utter

| straneer—""'

and appealvd 1o my recollections in n “Yon wish to he a coverness?'” | in-
way, favar, to be supre, but delighitful | terrapted, cazorly,
wme. In those glorions mornines 11 =1 would vather hea musie teacher.™

would burry along the siroets, hoe-
ging my cloak about me, the keen air
bringing the crimson tomy face, my
eyes by searching hither and thither
under hats amd bonnets for o face thal
should strike my imagzination, aud abont
which 1 conld weuve stranee, fanciful
histories. Thus T walked on it T eame
1o the less thickly inbabited portion of
the eity, Slutrp breszes came from the
bay, whose scintillating surface was
now in sight aeross the plats of land
pui yet built up. 1 tarmed rapidly
rottned the corner, and eame in sierht of

the church which was my destination. |

1 looked with admiration ut
stove facade: 1did not even seorn the |
fingers that dipped into the holy water
in the vestibule. My ehildhood

its heavy |

inI]-e.-irlg cilhedeal, and the o]
impressive cervmonics en
Ll remained in my memaor

Hivrine,
-

like the

|
! hard : askind, Sk bowaed,
been spent in Montreal, elose by its | pow,™

(=he peplieds for that T know [ am lit-

A bt 1 feel more uneertain in e
wuted 1o heing
thnt whicl the duty of zovernesses,
I was edueated at o convent, and par-
|tienlar attntion was paid to musie.
for my tastes ail led in that direetion.””
| While 1 listenad, I'was deciding on
the proposition  to make her.  She
looked, and almost stopped in lher
walk, saying:

“Ldo not recogaize mysell in tlins
p iner Lo a strane
mereased my natoval reserye,

We were at a corner, and she ex-
tended hoer hand.

“Let your dreams to-night be of the
| gol yon have done,”” she said, herlips
curving sweetly as she spoke,

“Ida von <o down this stroet?” 1
I von leave me
“at least promise

I condinmed,

to call and see me to-morrow. 1 belicve
Iothere 11 can met vou asituation,”
Iter oves shone at the hape. She

shining phantram of a dream. So, with | ook my card with subllued  cagerness,

all my copccions pride of intellisct and ppressod the hand  that

vidueativn, 1 eould never despise the
devitees of that religion.

aave iy, and

witlked quickly away,
o what absurd chureh

have you

1 stood just within the door that led | heen this mormine?”” asked my moth-
Trom (he vestibule, glaneing throwsh | o when Tomne down to dinner that

the new  comers, watehing the degre
of devotedness on each faee ns o
forchesd was bedewed with holy wator,
The majority of the countenanees were
those of working people -
~—mow  and then

an aristoeratic form

and dress swept up to the marble basin, |

amd then passed me to the seats of the
ehureh, leaving aslight perfume behind.
The lights wt the altar were oleaming |
out below the picture of the Mater fan-
maculata. 1 was abont turning to tind
a seab, when o slender figure came up
'uh; h'l‘ll-. Ilrl"l‘ was a face to llr":llll
about,  If I had come twiee as far this

eold morning, 1 should have beon ro-|

paid by the mtercst this girl instantly
excited.
waenlthy people who had passed me, |
bt she was more thoronghly an aris- |
tocrat than any of them.  Her clothes
were almost poor, lmt worn with that
manner which the well dressed would
have envied, Was she a Catholie?
As she came up 1 eanght the gleam
of & rosary of ‘m:u"i.w- at her belt,

enti®e contrast with the rest of her dress.

But she did net stop to sanetily  hoer-
gell with the holy water, thongh she
half paused. as if feeling an inclination
to do 20, then enme throngh the door
and stood near me, walting for a seat.
She, too, was a stringer.  'stood for-
tively watching the face of the zivl, A
proud, dark face, not nstnvally pale,
but pallid now, from sufferineg, 1
thougrht; hundsome, with its full Tips,
albeit so colorless mow, amd its hazel
eves, thongh they looked cold and Jdis-
tant now — egol with that hu]u-ln-“:, dis
trustfnl look that must have been |
caused by pain.  In some people such
life struggles as 1 imagined for this
girl would have given a pleading, sup-
plicating expression.  For her thes
were doing worse: they were freezing
a nature passionate and impulsive. In
n moment a gentleman came up and |
axkod:

“*Would vou like a seat, miss—and
your friend?"

The question was addressedtome. 1
bowed assent, feeling more pleased than
the oceasion wonld warrant, in think-
ing that this stranger wonld =it with
me. We both followed oud conductor,
and sat down side by side as the first
peal of the organ burst on the air. My
companion did wvot kneel, though she
followed the serviee in a little velvet-
bound prayer-book. It seemed to me
that 1 had pever heard annch tiner
organ music, but | was so intent upon |
watching this girl that it rolled on |
comparatively unheeded by me. Mu"|
leaned forward, shading hoer eyes with
her hand, her wouth growing sadder |
and sadder, il T thonghit I should cry, ]
just looking at those lips. At last a
tear dropped on the leaves of her book. |
I turned away my head: it seemed
bhardly right for me to look at grief
wliich I had no power to assnage. The
monotonons tones of the pricst rang
through the church, and the responscs
of the organ and choir awakenedin my |
heart that old romance of religion
which stands ready to spring into life
at the beck of the Roman ritual.

When 1 again looked at the stranger
ber face was raised, her eyes looking
steadfastly forward: no trace of tears
on that haughty conntenance. The
last peal of music, and the vast con
%:iun rose and began to move toward
the door. Could [ not comfort this
girl who appealed so strongly to
my svmpathics—almost to my afloc-
tion? 1 was wealthy; perhaps a spoiled
child of too imdulgent parsnts. The
thonghts that fashed through my mind
were more selfish than these. 1 con-
fessed to myself that my wish to know

some prety | po whose discourses 1 very

She was not dressed like the | there with the Chapman givls.

{
|
whos heavy red gold fastenings werein ! shall it be?"
|
|

li:l_\'. sShe was in full out-loor dress,
having ju<t returned from listening to
the Bev. Dr. ———, the minister,
execllence, of the ereme de la ervine,
seldom lis-

tenod.

*To the new Catholie. my mother,”
I replivd, sitting down, inwardly hop-
Line that she would not seold me for
not accompanying her.
[ “Whaut, way out there!
Lwalk

“Yes, all the way.,™

“How odd of you. You don't know
how mueh von missed in not being at
our chureh.  Dbr. —— hald such =
swoeetl sermon-—and young Varens was
You
know he's just from Earope, and is
looking perfect'y splendid. Wonder
if one of those girls expects to cateh
him?  Mrs, Chapman will do her best
to secnre him—doubtless he'll fall into
the trap. We must give a party on
purpose to have him here.  He'll be
overwhelmed with invitations.  When

Did you

1 had hardly listened to ker talk till
1 felt conscious of the gquestion she had
asked. 1 looked ap in some bewilder-
ment, saving:

“Exense me—what is it you say 2"

“You mnever listen to me,"” she ex-
claimed, petulantly. I was telling
yvon abont Marmaduke Varens. [He is
the best parti in town, and I was say-
ing that we must ive a party fot him.
I do wish yon would take some interest
in what [ say.™

“But, mother, I don’t know DMr.
Varens,” 1 said, depreeatingly; **be-

gides, I was thinking of some one else,”

I eontinued, boldly resolved to tell her |

my thongh!s now.

She looked perfeetly indifferent as to
what were my thoughts, and 1 said:

“Are yon not enrions abont my med-
itations, mothera"’

She looked across the table at me,
and asked kindly, for with all her friv-
olousness, she was kind:

“What is it? Some rageed urchin
whom you met on your way tochureh?
Am I to patronize him, make him foot-
man, butler, or what?™

I Ltughed at the half alarm displayed
in my mother = face.

¢l see vou think me an eceentrie phil-
anthrophist.”” 1 said, **but 1'm going
to be wseful this time. I've found a
music teacher for Annie.™

“*What do ven propose doing with
AMr. Delorm asked my mother.

st e hasn't suaited _\'uu." I said.

| *Yon complein every time he gives

Aunie her lesson. This girl whom 1
have seenis eoming here to-morrow,
when, if you like her, yon ean engage
her directiv: and, if you please, mother,
1 wizsh her to live here in the honse—
like n laidy, too, for she is one,™ I con-
cluded, emphatieally.

“Who is she? What is her name?
sShe has recommendations, T suppose?”

I don’t know who she is: and vou
will not be partieularabout references.™

=0h, I shall not!” eried my mother,
a little scornfully. **I must then solicit
this unknown to become an inmate of
oir house, and be very grateful if she
consents. ™

<0h, no!”
who will be grateful.
kind self. mother, and
trizl. It can do us no
not fail of doing her good.

“But, how am I to’ know what influ-
ence she may have upon Annie? She
may be one of thos: excessively low
]mﬂplv, =
il yielding tone.

*No, indeed —fog, as the story books
sy, she ‘has scen better days.” ¥

I exclaimed; *it is she
Be your own

¢ this girl a
arm, and can

"

the stranger sprang first from my de-

-she lift- |

e alle to teach ehildren |

ronible has |

pae

responded my mother in

you not better go to chureh with me
this afternoon, and wear tha exquisite
new bonnet?  Varens will be there,
and so much depends on a first impres-
L3

I went to service with my mother,
but, unfortunately, Varets was not
present, and consaguently the execu-
tion my new bonnet would have effects
erl was reserved for o future time, or
forever.

In my hutry T had forzotten to ap-
point an hour for the stranger to call,
and as | was obliged to go ont, I was
in a continual fear lest she should come
while I was pwav. 1 hurried my |
wother throngh  hee shopping, ot the |
risk of making her out of humor at her |
interview  with  the expeeted musie |
teacher.  Fortunately, however, mv
maothor had been to lanch, and was in
her boudoir indolently  disenssing onr
purchnses when the bell rang, and a
servant eame up to say that there was
a lady below who wished to see Miss
Romaine.

*Did she say what her business was?"
inguired my mother, as 1 rose to de-
seend to the drawing-room.

“something about giving music les-
sons, ma'am,” was the answer-

“t is she, then!™ 1 exelaimed, mov-
ing towarn] the door, but was arrested
by my mother’s saying:

“Show her up here.™”

1 stood waitine to reecive her, foel-
ing almost as anxious, I thougrht, asthe |
stranger herself.  The girl pansed at
the door, her faee lichtening up as <he
saw e into o brillianee whieh was the
maost exquisite eompliment that conld

| lave hoen offered,
| =This is the lady of whom [ 1old you. |
mother,” T =said. l

I knew that my mother wonld notice
the quiet, perfect gool Lreeding with |
which the irl responded o het greet-
i

“Please be seated, Miss W1 osaid |
my mother, with as mueh suavity :e,‘.-!
| though she were addressing one of her |
|n\\ n cirele. However vain and friv- |

olons my mother was, she w always |
!|-u.il.-, with that gennine Kindness of |
| heart which is the sonl of politeness,

“My name iz Kent,” she said. “Yonr |
danghiter has probably told you that 1
am in search of a situation  as music
teacher.™

The light of her faee had died away: |
| she was mechanically repeating the old |
slory,

«Yos: I wish 1o enrage & teacher fl}l‘i
my little girl.  Yon conld teach on the
orzan amd piana, T presume?”’

“Yp=; and harp and guitar, alse."

“And voeal musie?"”

*Yos, madym.”

“Would yon mind playlig s little to

us on the piano there?
Miss Kent rose and went to the
piano,  She glanced at the musie lying

there, then satdown and played,  Her
plaving was perfection. it seemod to
me, bt | knew instantly that she was
not in the mood:; that to play thus on
trinl Jdid not symmon the soul to her
musie, Her knowledre, Ler toueh,
were ineomparable, and I hoped somge
day to feel the thriill of enthusinsm in |
that toueh. l

“Delorme can not play like that, ean |
he, Mahel? nsked my mother, turning |
with o plensed face to me.

At that moment a1 servant entered
with some eards. My mother looked |
it them, and exelaimed:

“The Chapmans and Mr. V
down, Mabel, as guickly as possibile. |
| Bngage Miss Kenr, and ask her to
maeke ber home here, as yon wished.
I would like to have yvou come to-mor-
row, Miss Kent. For the present,
[rood-bye;™ and <he horeied from the |
roon. 1

I il as my mother regnested. 1
hind only to look in Miss Kent's faee to
b simsured of her gratitude, 1 knew |
the vbstacle ber pride would be to onr |
attempts to make her entively our:
equal, one of our family! My mother
liked her; my Qittle sister Annie was as
enthusinstic in her affection as possible.
Insensibly Miss Kent grew  less re-
served, her face had more color, more
the animation of happiness.  She left
the parlors when company was an-
nounced, and disliked to return anless
reqiested  to furnish musies then she
recarded it as a daty, and always com-
l!“l'll.

-

arens! Come |

- - - - - -
“You have avery peealiar governess,
Miss Romaine,” suid the elder Miss
Chapman, as she stood by my side
looking toward the far end of the
| drawing-room, where Miss Kent sat at
the piane. surrounded by n group of
onr  visitors, and with  Marmadunke
Varens bending over her. turning the
leaves of her music with an air widely
different from one of polite indiffer-
e,
“ Klie is not strictly a governess, 7 1
replied. ~But in what is she peculinr?”
“She actually acts and looks as if
she were among equals, instead of sn-
periors,” was the conlemptuons answer.
i yviclded to the temptation of reply-
ing:
=She is certainly a lady. Itis evi-
dent that Mr. Varens think® her one,
and he, yon know, is a gentleman.™
Miss Chapman's eyes seintillated with
anger. 1 wondered if she were really
| engamed to Mr. Varens, as report said.
U1 looked at that gentleman.  His tall,
| graceful form was still bending over !
Miss Kent; he did not lose an oppor-
tunity of murmuring =omething in her
eur, utterly forgetfnl that the watchful
Chapmans were present. His dark face
and gray eyes were animated and
pleased. Thus much I conld sec in the
mirror which reflected both their forms |
1 conld nov dHstinguish the exprission |
of Miss Kent's countenanee. 1 fancied,
however, that she was slistant, vet|
sweet: that Varvens found herindeserib- |
ably fasvinating, as 1 had done. i
This was several months after
Miss Kent had come to our home.
Mr. Varens had seen her almost
every  time he  had called,
and he had taken oceasion to eall
quite often. He was fertile in expedi- |
ents for getting Miss Kent ealled down:
and, had 1 been Miss Chapman, I.
should, perhaps, have felt something |
of the angry suspicion which she gen- |
erally concealed. I was coming along |
the upper ball one day, when the bell |

rang, and some one was admitted. 1)
hesitated for a moment about guingi
down, snd heard Mr. Varens' voice in
a low tone, and the melodious tones of |
Miss Kent in reply.

Evidently Miss Kent had been pass- |
ing through the hall as Varens had en-
tered. '

1 came to see you, Miss Kent,”" he!
said, hurriedly. “I heard you saying|
to Miss Romaine the other day that|
vou had never been on a sleigh-ride. i
It is excellent sleighing: my catter is
at the door: if you are not engaged, do .
please favor me.” i

His voice was beseeching. 1 imag-|
lined Miss Kent's fuce gave no assent. ;

“You are very good, but I must,

, 5i7e Annie ber lesson; and indeed, Mr. |

Varens, I ean not go with you.™

| 1t was not in herusnal self-possessed |
+ tone that she replied; in ber aceent ]
, discovered that Varens was not wholly
{indifferent to her. I knew the feariul

«Al! in that case I will sce her. Had | conflict which beart and wride would | did not.

| turn from Furope.

{ had its eustomary lag

fight Lefore she would acknowledge,
even to herself, that she loved him?

“Then you do not wish to go?” Iis
voice was nneonsciously reproachful,
and full of respeet. ' have eseaped
a hundred engagements that I might
eive mysaif this pleastre.”

«But, Mr. Verens, have 1 not told
you that my pupil awaits me? Good-
morning."

She moved away and put her hand
on the dining-roow door.

“Miss Kent"'—he followed her—**at
least your pupil will not prevent your
accepting these.™

I bad listened. Not till T heard the
onter door shut behind Varens, was 1
conscious of it, it had all passed so
quickly. I eommenced descending the
stairs, and met Miss Kent coming up
to her room. She held a single snowy
cape jasmine, with its glossy green
leaves. There was a glow, a softened
splendor on her face that ninde it ab-
solutely beautiful, still it wassad, 1
thought she had gone to the dining-
roomt, or I should have returned to my
oWl roon.,

«Mr. Varens has just been here,”
she said, with lowered cyes.

“And has left a fragrant reminder,”
I responded, passing quickly by her.

I felt troubled to a degree that sur-
prised me. My impression of Mr.
Varens was very fuvorable, but I felt
almost sure that he was engaged to
Miss Chapman—every body talked of it.
Even if he were not, it was highly
improbable that he would marry the
obscure Miss Kent: still more improb-
able that she would aecept him, should
he offer himself. I had the ntmost
faith in Miss Kent's discretion, but 1
disliked that people should couple her
nume with that of Varens, in a way
that would have led one to believe who
did not know her, that Varens was
flirting with her for his own amus:-
moent, It was only a few days ago, ata
party, that [ heard one young man re-
mark to another:

*There zoes Varens down the dance
with Miss Chapmuan. Do you nolice
s ennuied air?™”

+Of course: every body notices it |
Only let a certain pair of dark eyes ap- |

pear upon the seene, and yon will see
his enuni disappear. 1t is not likely he
would marry that Miss Kent. bat he is
most romantically smitten with her. He
is prowling roand Mrs. Romaine’s half
his time.""
“Amd Miss
feetod ™
sCan’t
though. ™
“Let him 1ot the governess alone,”
enid the first speaker, indiznantly.
“1t's not honorable in him.™
- L] - - .

Kient—how is she af-

sav— lattered, of course,

May had softened the skies, and al-
most hegan to make the eity stifled
anid disngreeable. Miss Kent was losing
the ecolor that had come to her face
when she eame to us. Unless nrgid
very much, she never came into the

parior when any one was there. Varens |

limself began to look hageard and in-
happy, but he still came to our honse,
aloomy and disappointed, in spite of
the smiles of Miss Chapman.

My mother sent up for me one morn-
ing, saying that Mr. Varens and Miss
Chapman were below. I had just en-
tered Miss Kent's room when the mes-
sage reached me.  She was not there,
wid a< 1 torned to leave, I saw o di-
rectedd envelope on the table. Tt was
my own name on the letter. I eanght
it up, and commenced reading it as 1
went down-stairs.

1 burst into the parior uncere-
monionsly, horrindly greeting the visi-
tors, and exelaiming, as [ walked to
where my mothor sat:

«Miss Kent i3 zone!”

It wax not my mother wha started in
the intensest surprise and fear. Varens
wus al my side before the words had
hardly been uttered.

“Let me sew the note!”
thoritatively.

The expression of hizs face forbade
me to refuse him had I wished to doso.
He read the lines I had just read:

“ It ia lmperative for wny happiness that 1
go from here, for a while, at least. You are
ton noble, you know my beart too well, to
think me ungraieful

he said, an-

“Vmoixie Kexr"

“Nevertheless, I should say she was
unerateful,” spoke Miss Chapman,
who had read the note over Varens'
shonlder.

Varens' face was sharp and stern,
as he rudely turned toward her, and
said: L

“Peace! You know nothing of her.’

Miss Chapman’s anger blazed forth
uncontrolled.

“And you, sir?
confidant?"

“Varens' self-possession returned the
instant Miss Chapman’s forsook her.

~Unfortunately, no; but 1 am her
fricnd.  As sueh, I shall seck herin-
stantly. She must not brave the world
a second time alone.’”

He tnrned from her, bowed to my
mother, and went towards the door. 1
followed him, feeling my admiration
welling up into enthusiasm. Now lo
seemed worthy of Miss Kent.  But
why had he not acted like this before?
Wounld it have prevented Miss Kent
from going away?

When we were out of the hearing of
those in the parior, 1 said:

“Mr. Varens, are you engaged to
Miss Chapman?”'

His eyes were clear and honest as he
replicd:

*“No.

“But the world says so.

“Yes; thanks to the machination of
Mrs. Chapman, and because 1 have
nivde it my home there since my re-
Mr. Chapman is
my cousin, and almost the only rela-
tive I havein the world. Have yon
any idea where Miss Kent has gone?™
he asked, abruptly drepping the dis-
tasteful subject.

“Not the slightest. Promise me to
find her.”

* Promise you! Does not my own
life depend upon it?”’

“Why had you not. then, offerad
your life?”" 1 could not resist saying.
“Did it require a shock to make you
know Lhow dear she is?"

The sorrow upon his face haunted me

Perhaps yon are her

Have I acted as i_f’ 1 were?"”

' long after he had gone.

I have offered her the only love of
my life, and she refused it,”" he said.

He bowed over my hand and went
away. Ifeared his task was hopeless.
How could hie ever find her? Idid not
know the power and perseverance of
the man. [ wished that 1 could have
given him some hope of her love. For
myself, I feit sure that she loved him.
It seemed to me that,if I could seeher,
I would break down this ‘false pride
that prevented her making the
man whom she loved, and who was
worthy of it

Socicty discovered that Miss Kent,
Mrs. Romsine’s music teacher, had
disappeared, and that Marmaduke
Varens had gone after her, and society
and sneer;
and Miss Chapnian married a million-
aire twice a8 old as she. 1 expected to
hear from either Varens or Miss Kent.
I was ted and ghrad. that 1
Varens given over the

pnr;;uit? Had Miss Kent forgotten
me?

Nearly two years after Varons had
left us =0 abruptly, [ was standing with
a group of ladies snd gentlemen ar s
party given by an acquaintapce. Sud-
denly my hand,which bung by myside,
was clasped close by warm, siender
fingers. The uetion was not usual ata
fashionalile party. There seemed
something familiar in that clasp. I
turned quickly, and met the eyes of
Miss Kent. [ had thought her beauti-
fnl in her days of poverty: now she
was magnificent. She drew me uside,
and | asked:

“Why did yon 20" as though she
il just left me.

“You must have guessed™

“Beeaunsze if you hwd remained, love
wonld have conqaered pride?” 1 said.

“Yeu™

“And now? .Ah, I sce. Happiness
only conld have made yon so rudiant.
Varens found yon. Dut you neglected
me shamefully.™

1 wrote to yon several limes, and
at last thought yon had forgotten me;
—no, I did not think that; but 1 re-
ceived no answer.™

“Because 1 did not get the letters,” 1
replicd.  “You are in town, and have
not been to see me —that is worse.™

“But we only came to-night. To-
morrow we promised ourselves we
wonld see you. We have been in
Furope all this time.™

At that moment Varens esmo to ns.

“You sce she nses the roval swe,"™
he said, gaily, *for yon mist know
that | have the happiness of belonging
to her.™

It seems a happiness for you both,"™
[ zaid. *To say that yonr wife is the
handsomest lady in the room, gives
one no idea of her beanty. Have yon
two been trafficking in magic. over
there in the O World2™

“Traflicking is not the word, Miss
Romaine,” saild Varens.  “It is Jove
von see in Viesinie's eyes and mine.”

“Then sueeess 1o love!” 1 ex-
claimed, in a low tone, as I met the
soft splendor of Virginie's glance.—
Cretherine Barnshow, wa Lallow's donth

Ty

= THE RUG CRAZE.

Interesting Information Concerning the
Products of Persinn Weavers.

“The present style of decorating the
interior of dwellings,'” snid a Broad-
way dealer, “*has done muach toward
increasing the business in Eastern rogs
and carpets.  Ten years age Persian
and Smyrna mgs were only in nse
among the wealthiest peopie, but now-
a-days families of moderate income
manugs to buy oneor two, even if they
do come higher than domestie.™

Do the Eastern rugs lust longzer than
thoss of American and English mann-
factnre?” the dealer was asked.

“*In one sense they do. [ have seen
ripe made in Persin over a eentury
ago that still vetain their beantiful eol-
or. These rags always look well te
the Iast bit.  If the eolors fade at all,
and they will sometimes in the ense
where aniline dyes are employed, the
effect is =till more harmonions.  Age
only softens amd beautifies the eolor-
ing.

“Bat,” said the dealir, *yon must
bear in mind that in this country we
are harder on carpels than the natives
of Persin.. When they come home they
always take off their shoes and put on
stippers, often with felt soles, which
can do no injory to the delicate text-
nre of the rogs.™”

“Are the Persian rongs ever nsed by
ritives for any other purpose thap
ering the floor?”

“Yes: the finer grades are used to
cover divans amd tables, and often us
portieres.  The best rugs are seldom,
if ever, laid on the foor, exeopt in the
palaces and dwellings of the nobility.
There is one kind of rue made in Persia
tl:at you seldom see in this country. |
mean the rags mude of sitk. They are
very costly, and run in prieo from what
would be five himdred dollars in our
money upward.”

The dealer continned: “Hore is a
felt carpet from Persin. - They are not
very popular in this country, as yet
but there is no telling when popular
taste will changze in their favor. Ii
people only knew what they were ahout
they would lay in a supply of these
carpets for cold weather. They are
much thicker than any other Kkind,
and delightfully soft to walk on."

*How are the fell earpets made?"

*The process employed is a pecaliar
one, and differs from anfother methods
of manufacture.  The operator makes
a frame of the thickness intended, or
digs out a place in the hard elay floor
of the depth and size required,  He
lays the hair for the rug in this sort of
mold, as you might eall it, and beats it
into a cohesivemass by the nscof wooden
mallets. The design in ecolored threads
is then beaten into this surface.”™”

**Are the rngs made by th's process
artistie?”’

“Some of them introduce wvory
pretty  effeets. The  designs are
naturally plain, but they are principally
noted for being warm and comfortable.
They last a long while amd present a
elean appearance until they are worn
ont."'—Minneapolis Commercinl Bulle
tin.

——m O

CALIFORNIA'S CONQUEROR.

Colonel Jonathan I Stevenson, the
Founder of & Great Commonwenlth.
For the first time in forty years Colo-

nel Stevenson has visited the East. The

name of Colonel J. D. Stevenson is
not well known to the preseat genera-
tion, but his history is an extremely in-
teresting one.  He is the congueror of

California. The 26th of September,

1846, in command of one thousand

volunteers he start d to take posses-

sion of the land in the namo of the

Inited States. To nse his own lan-

guage: “We went around Cape Horn,

and were one hundred and sixty-three

days out. My stipulation when 1

ruised the regiment and went ounl was

that 1 shonld take possession of the

State, which then belonged to the

Mexicans, and stay there with my one

thonsand men and colonize it. 1

Janded there the 16th of March, 1847,

and have never been twelve hours

away from it until I started on this

visit. Then San Franciseo hadn’t a

name scareely; it was mysons and my-

self who named it San Francisco.

There were only thirty-four houses

and about two hundred and fifty in-

habitants. Now there are forty thou-

sand louses and the assessed value ol

the property amounts to £195,000,-

090." (ﬁmel Stevenson is eighty-

seven yesrs of age, but still hale and

hearty, his health giving evidence of
the strength and hardihood that were
his in early manhood and which en-
abled him *o encounter and successful-

Iv overcome the difficulties of the set-

tlement of a eountry dlready in the

possession of a people who wrre an
ouistic ta us in every way, and whe
opposed our W all their

power.—(

carried into every part of the system.
Etectrical forces also generate and are con-
vered to the brain, the muscles and the va-
rious perve centers.

'-h.:i?ihnruso‘t-:mmbum“
BOa VI us vapars chemio-
al action m.m Wlﬂ i

The we
ofien say is & greas living river. In its

current are masses which the air in the
I did not affect: blocks of cbalk; slabs
of tartar; strings of

albumen; ps of molasses, and linee of
alcobol.  How are these waste masses dis-
posed oft Begin where you will in this
stream you must come to the purify-
places of the system. Hero isall ac-
tivity and an in le force reaches out
into the stream, seizes and carries this mass
of waste inwvmtru-dm:hthm into a
mnaller reservoir, and finally Intoalargiur
reservoir, which regularly discharges ite

contents.

*This separaticn of lims, uric acid and
other waste mnterial from the blood with-
out robbing it of a particle of the lifo fluid,

F o compr In health
this blood-purifying process is carried on
without our kuow The orgaus in

which it is done are faithfal servants whose
work is silent as lung as health remains
“FPeouple stnnlﬁly waituntil pain strikes
a nerve before y will realize that they
bave any trouble. ~ They do not know that
concerns chiefl 8 exterior not the
terior of the body. A certain sot of
perves conuect theso blood-purifying
organs with the brain. They mway not
gnaw and bite as does the tooth-ache or a

m&ché bus they regularly, silently report.
When ,m are futiin; these nerves
indicate it by t%l‘uwil‘ll_ the biood from the
face and clicek, lenving tho lip and eye
bianched, by aund.i.ni:rw acid poison into
the smallest veins, the skin then becomin
ray, yellow or brown. preven
o purification of the bivod in the lungs
and cnuse “ul monary difliculties, weariness
and pain. Who enjoys perfect health, es
pecially in this land where we burn
can in one mass?! The athlete bucaks
down in the race; the editor falls at his
desk; the merchant succumbs in his count-
ing-room. 1buor“unu shtlmld not Il:nu
beun nnuﬁctad 'or nature long ago bur
out her ‘lanterns of alarm.’ ﬁ\’hm thsa
‘aecident’ finally comes, its fatal efect is
sean in & hundred forms; either asconges-

un,
tu:'uinbh appotits, as hond troubles, as
palpitation and irregularities of the heart,
as prematurs decay, as dryne:is and harsh-
ness of the skin causing the bair to drop
out or turn grlf_. RS & exy, as paralysis,
as general debility, poisoning, etc.
“Put no faith then in the wiseacre who
says there is no danger as long as there is
no pain. Put no faith mm the g)hysidan,
whoever he may be, who says it is a mere
cold or a slight indisposition. He knows
little, if any, more than you do about it
He can neither seeé mnor examine these
organs and de entirely npon experi-
mental tests, that you can make as well as

“If the output is dizcolored or mnddy, if
it contains albumen, Iy mph, crystals, sweet
or morbid matter, is red with escaped
blood, or roily with gravel mucus and
m somathi?g is wrong and disease and

ath are not far away,

“These organs whicg we have described
thus at | , bocause they are really the
most important onoes in the buman system,
the ones in which a large majority of hu-
man ailments originate and are sustained,
are the kidney=. 'hey bave not been much
discussad in_public it is ded
that the profession has little known power
over them. Whatis wantad for such organs
fs a simple medicine, which ean do no
harm to most_delicate but must be of
the greatest bemefit to the afflicted. Such
a remedy. tried and proved bﬁmy thou-
sands nlf over the world is Warner's safe
cure. With suose in whom disenss is decp
seated it is the ounly specific. For those in
whom the seeds are sown and the begin-
ningof illness startad it is an unfailing reli-
anca. 1t may be recommended to the well
to provent sickness and the sick to prevent
death. With its aid the great filtering
engines of the system keep on in their
silent work without interruption ; without
it thoy get out of gear and then disenso and
death open the door and crussthe thresh-

”n

old.

Such writing onght not only to plense
but to carry conviction that what Editor
Lassing, M. D..—so high an autbority—
says is true, and that his counsel is z
the attention and beed of all prudent, righ
minded people.

Howse-grix—Wipe your fest befors you
come in.—New Huven Newn.

SorT, plinnt and glossy hair results from
the use of Hall's Hair Renewer,

For imparting tone and strength to the
stomach, liverand bowels, take Aver's Pills.
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t0 cancerous aflections,
xuch :ﬂ By
druggists. s

Maips in waiting—those boyond twenty.
five.— 8¢, Pawl Herald.

Yorse or middlenged men suffering
from nervons debility, loss of mmnm

fliustratead book nllm-lnf sure weans of
cure. Address World's Dispensary Medical
Assoclation, Buffale, N. Y.
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this world.—¥.

Dr Baoe's Catarth Remody cures when
every so-called remedy fails
SRR
I= A man n to the charge of assan.s
and battery for cudgelling bis brains!
-

No Opinm in Piso's Cure for Consump-
tion. Cures where other romedies fuil. 2.
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